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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


E HOPE that the people who are writing and speaking in behalf of 
Tariff Reform will not forget during the coming campaign that they 
must address not only the people who are individually interested in this 
matter an know something about it, but the people who are honestly and 
excusably ignorant about it—the young voters who are assuming the 
responsibilities of citizenship for the first time, and the older voters who 
have chosen their political associations on other and earlier issues: those 
who became Republicans or Democrats at a time when there were free- 
traders and protectionists in both parties, and when a man’s personal 
opinion on such questions of economics had nothing to do with his party 
loyalty. The plain and simple story of the establishment and growth of 
what is called the protective system can not be told and retold too often 
for the benefit of these people, whether they need information or only 
reminder. It may be a trite and wearisome page of ancient history to 
many of us, but we must not forget that the most of those who stand in 
need of conversion to the cause of Tariff Reform stand in such need just 
because they know nothing of this same simple history, and because their 
ignorance of a few rudimentary facts gives the high-tariff talker his one 
chance of confusing and puzzling them. 


* 
* * 


The young voter who does not know and the old one who has forgot- 
ten must be told that there is really no such thing as a protective system. 
It is an incidental, almost an accidental, outgrowth of a scheme of taxation 
invented in ancient days to meet certain emergencies. In the days wher 
commerce was carried on mainly by adventurous, roving navigators, who 
wandered around, buying at any port where they could buy cheap, and 
selling at any port where they could sell dear, the towns they visited were 
naturally obliged to levy a tax on these irresponsible, casual, and often un- 
scrupulous strangers, in order to give their own merchants a fair chance in 
the market. For instance, suppose that to some little seaport town remote 
from other settlements and rarely visited, there came a strange ship with a 
cargo of uncommonly cheap wheat, purchased at a bargain in some more 
favored region, or perhaps stolen outright from the original shipper. The 
town could not afford, just for the chance of buying that one cargo cheap, 
to take away a year’s income from its wheat-growers and their field-hands, 
and its millers and flour-dealers and all their workmen. So the town 
authorities said to the stranger: ‘* You may sell in our markets, but we 
will tax your sales so as to give our own folks a chance.” And they went 
further than this. When the stranger had sold his cargo, he would look 
around for something to buy at that port, to se]l at the next he might hap- 
pen to touch at. He would buy, for instance, olive oil, to peddle in some 
distant place where oil was scarce and dear. But the town authorities took 
a hand in here, too. ‘*We want a share of your profits,” they said; «if 
you are going to buy up the bulk of our oil and Jeave us with a short allow- 
ance, you shall pay us well for it.” So they levied another tax on his 
exports as well as on his imports. 


* 
+ * 


Now, you see, there was a certain rough justice in all of this, but it 
was just only because the circumstances made it so. They taxed the man 
only because he was a stranger, because he came to their town in the way 
of adventure, not of trade, with no intention of coming again, or of mak- 
ing them sharers in any prosperity that might come to him; because his 
visit broke up their trade and gave them no new trade to rely upon. But 
suppose a different case. Suppose the stranger came to the head men of 
the town with an ample and satisfactory guarantee of regular service to and 
from a country where flour was produced cheap, and where olive-oil was 
uncommonly dear. What would have happened among those logical and 
simple-minded ancients, who had never in their lives heard of a protective 
system? Why, they would have said to the stranger: ‘We shall be 
delighted to have you come as often as you can make it profitable, and 
there will be no question of any tax upon what you bring in or what you 
take out, for now that you are doing the fair thing by us ali and adding 
to the volume of our trade, we consider you as one of us.” 


* 
* 


* 
But, you think, the flour-industry of this little seaport might have 
had something to say about this arrangement. Certainly, it might. You 
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may be sure that the miller and the flour-seller and the baker would hasten 
to the head men of the town to make complaint that their business was 
likely to be injured. But the head men of the town, having had to do 
with the complaints and demands of a great many trades and business 
interests, would say to the baker: ‘*What does it matter to you if you sell 
three hundred loaves for a penny apiece, where before you sold a hundred 
loaves for three-pence apiece?” And to the flour-dealer and the miller 
they would say: ‘*What does it matter to you if your prices are lower, 
so long as your production and sale are proportionately larger?” And 
then at last wculd come the farmer, who would say: ‘* What is to become 
of me? for I can not raise grain as cheaply as these strangers who have a 
more suitable climate. Put on the tax, I pray you, so that I still may 
find a profit in my crops.” But the head men of the town would answer 
him in their simple, old-fashioned, unsophisticated way: ‘* Not so, farmer. 
This town is run for the good of all, not for the good of one, and God 
and not we made the climate. If by means of this new trade the baker 
and the miller and the flour-seller may profit, while yet the citizens of our 
town get more bread to eat and have less to pay for it, it would be clearly 
unjust that they should be denied this advantage for the pleasure of one 
man. The people should not be stinted in their bread that you may follow 
your own will in the choice of the crops you sow. If there is no profit 
for you in raising wheat, it is your manifest duty to go to raising olives, in 
which there is a profit since this stranger has given us a market for the oil.” 
* 


* * 

That was the beginning of what is called the protective system, and 
that, in very truth, is the end of it, considered as a system. You see, it 
was really no more than a temporary makeshift designed to lessen the 
unnatural fluctuations of trade — not to abolish them, but merely to 
check them when they threatened to wreck useful and necessary trades 
and industries. There was no broad scheme of political economy involved ; 
it was nothing but an emergency measure chosen for lack of a better, and 
put in force to save the town’s trade from an otherwise unavoidable dis- 
aster; just as the quarantine laws sometimes had to be put in force to 
stave off a danger to the town’s health. It did not remove a burden; it 
only shifted it and distributed it in different directions, so that it should 
not bear with fatal weight in one place. It is not likely that in the first 
days of this‘simple application of a simple expedient any one could have 
been found to assert that it was devised to promote the general welfare, 
or for anything more than the protection of certain particular merchants — 
their protection from a specific danger; or that because it answered its 
purpose for the moment it would be a wise thing to disturb the natural 
course of trade, check and discourage commerce, put up prices all around, 
and make everybody in the community pay more for the necessaries and 
luxuries of life, just in order that one certain set of men might make 
money out of the production of a naturally unprofitable article. 

* a * 

It did not, however, take the protected merchants of the old days 
long to find out that the check upon competition which saved them from 
bankruptcy in their hour of necessity, could be made a means of getting 
large profits if it could only be continued after the hour of necessity was 
over. If the tax on foreign competition could be made to shut foreign 
competition permanently out, the local producer would have things pretty 
much his own way. So he began to hunt for reasons why he ought to be 
protected when he didn’t need it. and you may be quite sure that the very 
first reason he found was that it would greatly benefit the rest of the com- 
munity. Just how the benefits would come about he has been trying to 
explain for several hundred years; and through the advancing centuries, in 
every civilized country, he has found larger and larger majorities of people 
growing daily more and more profoundly incapable of understanding his 
explanation. And you may be sure of this one thing more, that the 
protective system is not to-day very different from what it was when local 
greed first began to talk for its own pocket. 





THE OLD AND THE NEW. 
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THE Movern Furr. 


I love a dozen, 
Will think of you as a cousin. 


THe OLp FasHrongep Coquette. 


1 love another, 
Will think of you as a brother. 











AN ELLIS ISLAND DIALOGUE. 


x HAGAN.— How long do a man have to be in dthis country befoor he 
Ui tina kin vote? 

O’TOOLE.— That dipinds; if he comes late in Novimber, he moight 
have to wait nearly a year. 


+ Ww 
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IN THE NEXT GREAT DICTIONARY. 
BARON — In the United States, a term of reproach, as ‘‘Ice Baron,” 
‘Coal Baron,”’ etc. 


A FLY TIME. 


Now doth the giddy little fly 
Begin to learn to skate, 

And finds his choicest rink upon 
A glassy, glabrous pate. 


TW rene 
NO CAUSE FOR ALARM. 


HunGrY LIoN.— Oh, don't be selfish, little boy! I don't 
want your dread and butter! 








THE VOICE OF EXPERIENCE. 


NNETTE.— Miss Fitz has always had a horror of being buried 
alive. 
JEANNETTE.— But the chance of that sort of thing is very 
slight. 
ANNETTE.— I know; but she is so fearful, that she is 
bound to get herself accustomed to it. 
JEANNETTE.— What has she done? 
ANNETTE.— Moved over to Brooklyn. 












BUT LITTLE REST. 


«¢ Are you busy?” asked the Mug of the Growler. 
«¢ Busy is no name for it,” replied the Growler; ‘I ’m rushed.” 


JUST LIKE OTHER PEOPLE. 
‘¢Do you enjoy good health, Mr. Testy?” asked McQueary. 
“© Yes; when I get any!” snapped the old dyspeptic. 


|F THE arms of the sea were only mine, 
My joy would be sublime; 
For I could hug the Summer Girl 





By thousands at a time. THE BURNING QUESTION. 
ELDERLY STRANGER.— How do the people in your 
eas section of the country regard the Tariff and Silver 


Questions, sir? 

SUBURBAN RESIDENT.— We have n't studied ‘em 
much — the Servant Girl Question is occupying all our 
attention, just now! 


Feta 
wt ‘ TOO MUCH OF AN _ EXCEPTION. 
i RUFE GARDEN. —I hear that you invited Miss 
= Fairweather out to the theatre the other night. How 


do you like her? 
MADISON SQUEERS.— She is n’t womanly enough 
to suit me. 
RUFE GARDEN. — Why, what do you mean? 
lo ‘ MADISON SQUEERS. —She insisted upon putting 





1 ins Ag on her gloves before going out into the street. 
Age 
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_— A GREAT CHANCE LOST. 
P. Gassus.— What a magnificent myth that is 
about Venus rising out of the sea! 
CAMERA FIEND. —— Superb! —and just think of 


the opportunity there was for a snap shot! 





AT THE TENNIS TOURNAMENT. 
Mrs. CHARLES RIVERS. — | declare, Mr. Bunkerhill has won 
three sets in succession ! 





Mrs. CHARLES RIVERS (horrified). — Why ‘‘consecutively,” of 
Fg Var ae ei F course ! 
— A WEAKENED SIMILE. 
HE TOLD THE TRUTH. «¢] will crush that man,” said Rivers Ide, fiercely; ¢¢I will crush him, 
om ee aap ; meaty 
DorRA SUMMERGIRL. — You told me you were a gentleman ot sir, as easily as I crush this mosquito ! 


leisure; and now you say you have to go back to the city on business. And Rivers made a wild heavy slap at the back of his neck, cain 
LAUNT ENNIS. — What I say is true. I am a clerk in one of the which the mosquito skillfully dodged, and then sailed away tJ yy 


Municipal offices, and have to go back to-morrow to draw my salary. into the blue empyrean Aa 





~ 
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WILLIE RIVERS (at her side). — Mama, what does ‘in suc- . 

cession” mean? ANY 
- | 
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| By H.C.Bunner. :; 
Begun in Puck, No. 791, May 4th, 1892. 


CHAPTER XIX. 

«« Well, dear, we must go to bed,” said Paul, after a long silence. 

«© Yes; in our wagon!” said Adéle, brightening up, for the little Ital- 
ian boy had really weighed heavily upon her mind. ‘Oh, Paul, won’t it 
be fun!” 

And they very soon forgot their small competitor in the tinware busi- 
ness, for they found that going to bed in the wagon was quite a compli- 
cated and protracted piece of work. In the first place, they had to take 
all their stock out of the wagon in order to get in themselves; and then, 
when the stock was all out, they remembered the evening dew, and were 
obliged to consider that the tinware would surely rust if it were left out all 
night on the damp grass. 

However, by this time they had grown quite fertile in expedients, and, 
the night being warm, Paul took one of their blankets and fastened it by 
each of its four corners to the wagon-springs. Into this he piled all of their 

stock, and over this again he spread 
another blanket, and so tucked up 
the tinware for the night. They 
had now three blankets re- 
maining, and two of these 
Paul spread on the floor of 
the wagon, keeping the other 
to cover them. Then Adéle 
climbed into the hollow box 
of the wagon to see how 
she liked their new sleeping- 
quarters. 
Her report came out to Paul with 
a hollow, booming sound, as though 
she were lost in a distant cavern. She 
said first that it was dark; and then she said that it was too hard for 
anything. So she climbed out again, and Paul proceeded to despoil the 
tinware of its upper blanket. Adele tried it once more, and said that it 
was better, but that she wished they had thought to get a mattress. 
Then they both climbed in and tried to settle themselves for the night. 

But Adéle had a tender conscience and a deep sense of responsibility. 

«¢ Paul,” she said, *¢I can not sleep while I think what would happen 
to that tinware if any dew got on it. I do wish you ’d try and think of 
something else to do with it.” 

So Paul got up somewhat reluctantly, and devised another expedient. 
This time he piled all the tinware on top of the wagon, over their heads, 
and covered it with its blanket. 

‘¢Oh, thank you, dear!” said Adéle, when he came back. 

‘¢You ’re entirely welcome, dear,” replied Paul, but hardly in his 
very pleasantest voice. ‘Do you think you could get just the least little 
bit over that way?” 

«1 ’Il try, dear,” said Adeéle; but there is n’t very much room, you 
know. Are you going to shut the door, Paul?” 

‘‘T can’t, dear,” said Paul; **somehow my feet seem to stick out.” 

‘¢]’m so sorry, dear,” said his wife. ‘‘Do you suppose we could 
have an extension put on?” 

‘¢ A — what?” said Paul, sleepily. ‘I tell you they ’re too Jong.” 

*¢T did n’t mean your feet, dear,” said Adéle. ‘*I meant an exten- 
sion to the wagon.” 

‘¢Oh, yes!” Paul groaned; ‘certainly — just as you please, my dear 
— in the morning.” P 

Then they tried to sleep. But the floor of the wagon had something 
to say about that. It made itself felt even through three thicknesses of 
blanket, and it proved to be a singularly hard, unyielding floor. Paul 
drowsily wondered if he could n’t some time have it taken out, and a 
spring-board substituted. He was just sleepy enough to make this plan 
seem quite feasible, and he turned over on his back to think of it more 
comfortably.” In doing so his elbow landed heavily upon his wife’s head, 
while at the same time he thrust her violently against the side of the 
wagon. 

«Oh, Paul!” cried she, ‘you ’re &7//ing me! How could you be so 
cruel? And just as I was getting off to sleep so nicely, too!” 
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This last clause was a fib. But the best woman in the world, when 
she has got a man down, wi// rub it into him. Paul apologized profusely, 
but not in a very clear or connected manner. Then he tried to efface him- 
self against his side of the wagon, and he only gave a subdued moan of 
pain when, shortly after, Adéle plunged both her French heels vigorously 
into the small of his back. 

It was now Adéle’s turn to apologize, and she felt so badly about it 
that she not only set forth her regrets at great length, but made Paul wake 
up to be sure that he understood how badly she did feel. And having 
once waked up, they lay awake and talked it all over. They came to the 
conclusion that they did not a/together like sleeping in the wagon as it was 
arranged at present. 

«« If,” Adéle said, ‘‘it only had a spring bottom —” 

‘«‘ And a tail-board to let down for my feet,” suggested Paul. 

‘¢ And a little more ventilation —” 

‘¢ And about two feet more width —” 

‘¢ And if it did n’t smell quite so-much of the things we put in it — 
why, Paul, I can smell sardines, and bacon, and pepper, and tobacco, and 
axle-grease, and kerosene oil, and I don’t know how many other things, 
all at once.” 

‘If we’d built the wagon in the first 
place,” said Paul, ‘¢it would have been all 
right. But I don’t believe that man ever 
slept in this wagon.” 

«¢The wretch!” Adéle exclaimed. ‘Did 
n’t he tell you he did?” 

‘¢ Well, no,” said Paul, ‘*now I come 
to think of it, he did not. I asked him if 
I could sleep in the wagon, and he said I 
could if I bought it.” 

«¢Oh!” said Adéle. 

They gave it up after a while, and de- 
cided that they did not really care about 
making a bed-chamber of their vehicle until 
certain radical faults in its construction had 
been remedied. They thought they would get up and take a little walk 
to stretch their legs and limber up the many sore points which sprang 
into life all over their frames. 

They crawled painfully out of their box, and, when they had got out 
into the open air, they were astonished to find how large and cool and 
generally delightful the world was. The moon shone so brightly that, for 
a moment, it seemed as if they were standing on a snow-clad hill near the 
shore of a broad white lake; for a great mist filled the valley below them, 
and buried in its cloudy depths the fields and farms and woodlands. 

‘‘Oh, Paul,” cried Paul’s wife, «*how beautiful! I am not sleepy 
now, or even tired. Are you? Let’s walk to the top of the hill and look 
down. It must be like getting into heaven to see it all from there!” 





CHAPTER XX. 

The road kept doubling on itself, and it was the whitest thing in the 
landscape, as it stretched out before them, for on each side were the black 
hollows beneath the bushes and undergrowth that bordered it. Each short 
ascending reach lost itself in darkness; and, though they could not have 
told why, it gave them a strange sort of quick, surprised pleasure to come 
around the turn and find that silver path leading them in just the opposite 
direction, and yet ever tempting them upward with its wayward beauty. 
At each turn they knew what they were going to find, and yet each time 
it was a surprise; and the road kept 
the best surprise of all until the last, 
for suddenly they came around a 
thicket, and there it lay before them 
running straight up, and over the bare 
brow of the hill, as if it ran into the 
hollow of the sky. Paul felt-Adéle’s 
hand fall upon his arm, not in affright, 
but as though she cautioned him not 
to break the silence. 

‘¢ Look, dear,” she said very softly, 
pointing to the side of the road. 

The little Italian boy lay there, 
stretched on his back, with one arm 
under his head and his other hand 
clutching at his ragged shirt and pull- 
ing it open at his brown chest, that 
rose: and fell in his sound, child-like 
sleep. His lips were relaxed in a 
babyish smile, and the dew glistened 
like frost on his curly black hair. Adéle gazed at him until the little pic- 
ture blurred and wavered through tears. She slipped her hand into Paul’s, 
and he pressed it hard. 

They turned back a little, and sat down on the stones by the roadside. 

“«Paul,” said Adéle, after a long while, «do you know what I ’m 
thinking of ?” 

Paul nodded. 
























«¢ Give him something!” 

‘© Yes; give hima whole lot of things. And bring them up here, 
don’t you know, while he’s asleep, and leave them for him to find when 
he wakes up. Would n’t that be lovely?” 

‘¢ First-rate,” said Paul. 

««Oh, you ’re such a dear,” whispered Adéle, ‘to think so, too. 
then, I knew you would. Now, what shall we give him?” 

«¢A blanket, the first thing, I should think,” said Paul. 

«¢ Yes, of course,” Adéle said; ‘‘ you ’re always so thoughtful, Paul. 
And what next?” 

Paul ruminated. 

«<’Nother blanket,” he said at last. 

«¢] meant tinware,” Adéle explained. 

“Oh!” said Paul. <«* Well, give him the wash-boiler. 
put that thing to bed another night for a farm.” 

«¢It ’s a nice wash-boiler, Paul,” said Adéle reproachfully; ‘*and you 
ought n’t to feel angry with it because you got it mixed up with a strainer. 
Besides, the poor little fellow could n’t carry it.” 


But 


I would n’t 





‘Well, if he won’t take it any other way,” said Paul obstinately, 
‘¢ give him the horse and wagon to carry it.” 

Then their eyes met. The same thought came to both at once. It 
was born in a jest, but it trembled into earnest before they knew it, and 
there they sat looking at each other and silently talking, with no need of 
speech to make each other understand. It was Adéle who first spoke 
aloud. 

‘¢Oh, Paul! do you think we really might —? 

‘¢Why not?” said Paul. «After all, what did we come out for 
except to have a good time? And I ’m not so stuck on that wagon 
as I was.” 

‘*Oh, Paul, I won’t let you say that!” cried Adéle. ‘* You wrong 
yourself — you were n’t thinking of that at all. We were having a lovely 
time with the wagon, if it was horrid to sleep in. But then it would have 
to come to an end sometime. And I’m sure 4e’d have an ever so much 
better time with it, and it would mean a great deal more to him than it 
would to some man who could afford to buy it from us.” 

‘¢Well, I’m game,” said Paul, cheerfully. ‘* It won’t leave us with 
much ready cash, but then I suppose we can load up again.” 

‘*You don’t mean to say,” Adéle exclaimed, somewhat horrified, 
‘that we ’ve spent all we had when we came away!” 

‘Pretty near,” said Paul; and then he smiled at her shocked face. 
‘*You must remember, my dear, that we ’re only experimenting, so far. 
When we find out what we really want to do, we can begin to economize.” 

This explanation greatly relieved Adeéle’s soul. 

“‘Oh, yes, of course!” she said; ‘¢and we can economize on our- 
selves; and then what we do for other people will be a luxury. That will 
be nice, won’t it?” 

Anything that was nice for Adéle was nice for Paul. 

‘¢ Let ’s wake the little beggar up and tell him about it.” 

‘“‘Oh, Paul, how can you think of such a thing?” said his wife, 
holding up her hands. ‘Of course it ’s got to be a surprise!” 

‘“*Why, how on earth,” inquired Paul, ‘*can you surprise a fellow 
with a horse and wagon? You can’t slip it in his pocket, or put it in 
his stocking.” 

‘¢ Don’t be absurd, dear,” his wife said rebukingly, ‘¢ and I ’ll tell you 
just what we’ll do. You’ll make out a deed of gift, or whatever you call 
it, and we ’Il stick it in his pocket —” 

‘He has n’t got a pocket,” interrupted Paul, ‘‘ any more than he has 
socks,” : 


” 


**You know what I mean, Paul, perfectly well. Let ’s come right 
along and do it.” 

So Paul obediently came along, and they retraced their steps to the 
camping- ground. 

For one moment. as they gazed at the embers of their camp-fire, in 
which a little life yet lingered; at Sorrellina, (or Tinnianna,) waking from 
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her placid dreams to cast a look of friendly inquiry toward them; at the 
tinware cosily put to bed under its blanket, and at the wagon, which, even 
under the moonlight, retained something of its peculiarly red redness — 
for one moment a pang smote them both at the thought of giving it all up; 
but they did not falter. 

Adéle began to pack their own personal hand-bags while Paul got 
out his bill-of-sale, and started out to make a transfer in something cal- 
culated to suggest a legal form. But here, at the very beginning, he 
struck upon a snag. 

‘¢]’m afraid, my dear,” he said, after scratching his head in silence 
for a while, «‘that I’ve got to wake that little cuss up. How the deuce 
can I transfer this thing to him if I don’t know his name?” 

Adele knit her brows in thought. 

‘Could n’t you write it so badly that nobody could read it? and then 
they could n’t say it was n’¢ his name, you know.” 

‘¢T might do that,” said Paul; ‘* but there ought to be enough of a 
name for him to recognize himself by.” 

‘‘That’s true,” said Adéle. ‘*1 don’t see how we’re going to get 
around that.” 

“¢T "Il tell you,” said Paul. «* Don’t you know what an everlasting 
lot of names those foreigners always have? Well, let ’s give him all we 
can think of, and then we ’ll be pretty certain, among them all, to strike on 
the right one.” 

So they made out the transfer with all the Italian names they could 
think of, ending with an illegible scrawl. Some of the names they put in, 
not at all because they thought they might belong to the boy, but because 
they sounded pretty. This is what the result of their collaboration looked 


like: 
Kn0ee Avvannd Lacge 


Pardiican Sd Aiuhe 
Tarinaso Oo LL Gonz 
Rimini I Ay, 


ae 


When they had finished, they regarded their work in admiration. 

‘¢] always was a bad writer,” said Paul, proudly. 

‘¢ Yes, dear,” said Adéle, very much pleased; ‘but I never thought 
you could write as badly as that.” 

Paul put the tinware and 
the stores back into the bed- 
room. As the moon went 
down, he was obliged to light 
the lantern, which added a 
gypsy-like attraction to his 
work, and he dawdled over 
it until Adéle was obliged 
to remind him that the sun 
would be up if he lingered 
much longer. 

But the eastern horizon 
was still cold and gray, and 
the moon had not faded in 
the sky, when they drove the 
mare up as near to the place 
where the sleeping boy lay as 
they thought ‘they could safely IT 
advance without waking him. There ‘adil 
they tethered her, warmly blank- 
eted, and up the road they went and found the boy still sleeping. He 
had scarcely moved since they left him. 

Adéle had written a little note in such Italian as she had learned 
and taught — at Madame Chambray’s school, to explain the situation, and 
to advise him as to the moderate and appropriate use of such portion of 
his new name as he might find convenient for business purposes. And 
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if any one were to endeavor to take his property from him, he was to INTUITION. 
address Mr. Parkins, at the nearest of the banks of deposit where Paul FOND MoTHER.—I’m shocked, Tommy. Where did you hear such 








had provided a cache for that creature of his own imagination. a naughty word? 

Then they went back to say a last farewell to the outfit that had SCION OF THE House.—]I did n't heared it, Mama; I /eeled it. 
been theirs; and Paul patted Sorrellina’s neck, and Adéle stroked Tinni- 
anna’s nose; and that team of one single horse ate of a bush, and mani- CHANCE TO BEGIN 







fested no emotion. 

There was nothing left now but to give Paolo Etcetera his little 
packet of papers, which they had tied up with the price-list. Paul stooped 
down and slipped it under the grimy hand that lay upon the brown breast. 
The small fingers slightly closed upon it, and the boy breathed the light 

sigh of contented sleep. Adéle knelt down by 


SUB-EDITOR.— Here is an article favoring a simplified spelling of the 
English language. 

EDITOR.— Who wrote it? 

SUB-EDITOR.— A man named Smythe. 






















his side. BEFORE AND BEHIND THE SCENES. 
‘‘ Paul,” she whispered, ‘‘do you think I ’d Before the Public, much praised he 
wake him? —” Political Economy ; 
‘‘No,” said Paul; ‘‘a child who could sleep But when he went the Boys to fix — 
like that must be built like a time-safe.” <«¢ Economy ? — Oh, fiddlesticks ! ” 
Adéle bent over and kissed the boy’s forehead. Then ‘ : G. E. Hanson. 






she rose, and they went on their way over the brow of 

the hill, where another valley lay at their feet. —— — 
‘¢] wonder —” said Paul, dreamily. 
‘¢ What, dear?” 
«¢ What in thunder he ’Il make of the price-list,” said Paul. 
««Oh, Paul,” said Adéle, ‘ please don’t joke!” 
(To be continued.) 


THE TYPEWRITER’S SONG. 















ONE —— two — three pages, 
Oh, dear! it will be ages 

Before I am through. 

(Rattle, tattle, rattle) what’s the date? 

(Thump, thump, thump) April 8, 
1892. 

(Rattle, tattle) Mr. Jere— 

Miah Rusk, Secretery 

Of Agriculture, City. 

Oh, goodness, what a pity! 

Now, where on earth is that eraser? 
I should have written H-o-n 
Instead of Mr.— Now, then, 

Let me see, (Tattle, rattle) Dear Sir: 
(Rattle) Please send me a choice collection 
Of your personal (ting) se—(rattle) lection AO Win 
Of garden seeds, and—now I’m stuck ; — 
Can’t read these notes—Oh, hang the luck! 

Bilge — bleege —blige. Oh, yes, I see, 
































































And oblige, (rattle) Yours respectfully, es 
Tattle, rattle tattle CFFICIAL CONSIDERATION. 


B-r-r—r—t—l-l-_rattle. MRs. CAPSTRINGS.— Bridget, is n't that officer— asleep there? 
ie : a a BRIDGET.— Sure, an’ if he is, Mum, it's not meself to be denoyin’ 
th’ poor man a bit of shlape whoile doin’ his duty. 


a REALIZED IT HIMSELF. 
‘‘ Well, good-by,” said the Lunatic, as he started for the Asylum — 
<¢T ’m off.” 
SHE DID N’T ASK FOR VEAL. 
. YOUNG HOUSEKEEPER.— Please send up a pound of calf’s liver. 
/ BUTCHER.— Very sorry, Miss; but we hav: no veal to-day. 
YOUNG HOUSEKEEPER (/ofti/y ).—I did n’t ask for veal; I said (d7s- 
tinctly ) calf’s liver. 
FOND OF NOVELTIES. 
Miss ATHENIA Husps (ef Boston). — Here is an advertisement: 
«¢ Wanted —a literary man of fine culture and high attainments, to go 
to St. Louis.” I wonder what they want of him? 
Mrs. Husps.—I presume they wish to see 
~— —. Fi allen an THE RETORT UNFILIAL. 
+ ; vai fill IRATE FATHER.— Did you ever earn a dol- 
ily tl ; 
ary lar in your life? 


eZ |) \ pe i TH i i SON.—Yes, Father; several. But you never 
\N ya ME: ) us ly yu | paid me. 
| “ renin 
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gy IT TAKES TWO TO QUARREL. 
\ Vs Mrs. PriIM.—It does n’t do any good, my y 
| , dear, to get mad and swear at your razor. 
|; Mr. PRiM.—I know it does n’t; but the gummed thing lost 7/s 
A SECOND JOSEPH. temper first ! rs 


PEACHRBLOW WHISKERS.-- Where 'd ye git the crazy quilts? 5 
WEARY RAGGLES.— Made ‘em meself._Be'n writin’ to tailors Mrs. Backup.— Why did n’t you scream when George embraced you ? 


all over de country fer samples. Dey 's de best English cloth in MaAuD.—The mean thing threatened to have me arrested for 
dem pants, and don't you fergit it! receiving stolen kisses. 
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PUCK’S PATENT HUMANITARIAN SUMMER 
HORSE-CAR. 


DEDICATED TO THE A. §S. P. C. A. 


BRIEF ANECDOTES 


From Anciert Manuscripts Lately Excavated by the Antiquarian Delver, 
POLYBIUS CRUSOE SMITH, A. M. 


HEN CLEOPATRA asked Julius Caesar which was 

the proudest moment of his life, he replied: 

‘¢When I stepped in my first pair of 
pants.” 






To some one asking Cleobulus what was the 
difference between Reciprocity and Free Trade, 
he replied: 
‘¢ Reciprocity is a single mouthful, while Free 
Trade is a whole meal.” 


Thales having been asked what was easy, said: 
‘¢To fall in love with a pretty girl.” 


Having been asked what was difficult, he said: 
‘‘To live happily with her after you have 


married her, —judging from Dakota divorce court 
records.” 


- Hiero, Tyrant of Syracuse, being about to reward 

an obliging judge by promoting him from a lower to a 

higher court, his private secretary attempted to dissuade him, on the 

ground that the public would be highly indignant. Thereupon, Hiero 
gave the immature secretary the following scraps of political wisdom: 

‘‘ Public indignation is of shorter duration than an April shower; and 

a man that has been useful in a blocks-of-five case would also come very 

handy if there should happen to be a case of blocks-of-ten.” 


Lucretius, the philosopher and poet, having become disgusted with 
the frivolities, superstitions and corruptions of the times, had withdrawn 
himself to the quiet seclusion of his country villa. One day his old friend 
Memmius came up from Rome on a visit, and among other news items 
related that Pastor Schweinfurth, Dr. Teed and Prince Michael each 
claimed that he was directly commissioned by Jupiter to proclaim a new 
religion to mankind. The comment of Lucretius was so highly esteemed 
by Memmius that he bade his slave transcribe it for the benefit of posterity, 
as well as for his contemporaries, to wit: 

«¢ Any man with a bucketful of mysticism and a hogshead of gall 
who could n’t found a new religion, would n't have any more brains than 
the wooden Indian in front of a tobacco store.” 


CONFUCIAN ANALECT, BOOK XIV, H&EN-WAN. 
Chapter XLVII/. — Hop Late, one of the disciples of Confucius, 
had a habit of being a trifle tardy. One day the Master said: 
‘«¢The man that is always a little behindhand is more exasperating 
than a cat concert under the bedroom window.”’ 
With this, he hit him on the shank with his staff. 


UNLESs ENGLISH becomes the Universal Language, somebody is going 
to have a tough time in the future, translating dialect stories. 


YOu CAN’T cure neuralgia by caving in your face with a sledge-hammer. 
Social reformers please take notice. 





THE FARMER’S ALLIANCE — Milk and Water. 
WHEN IT comes to a matter of strength, it seems paradoxical that the 
candidate who can carry Texas may not be able to carry Rhode 
Island. 












WHEN THE LIGHTNING STRIKES 
‘¢ Theatrical thunder is usually made by shakin» 
iron.” 
‘¢Yes; but the Republican party will probably make its thunder with 
American tin.” 


a piece of sheet- 


A QUIVER FULLER. 
The Chief Justice of the United States has eight charming daughters. 
THERE IS one nice thing about it. When Mr. Don M. Dickinson 
resumes charge of the Post-office, Pious John won’t have to travel 
Sundays to get to Sunday-school. 


|r McKINLEY is a thorough Protection- 
ist, he can’t justly complain if people 
want to protect themselves against his tariff. 


THIS CAMPAIGN is really a race for the 
ex-Presidency. Whoever loses—wins. 


|v Is stated privately that Col. Shepard 
grows his own quills. 


HARRISON IS a good Presbyterian. He 

believes he was predestined to be 

President. This is really the only way to 
account for: his election. 





SILENCE IS GOLDEN; which probably 
accounts for the refusal of the free 
silver cranks to shut up. 


Tanager. 
A MIDDLE-WEIGHT. 


‘THE TARIFF is the death rattle in the throat of the Republican party. 


SINCE CLEVELAND’S nomination, the Swv’s office cat is « 
sans approach.” 


sans pur and 


REPUBLICAN.— Our President’s relations are delightful. 
DEMOCRAT.— They have to be. If his relations get disagreeable, 
he can turn them out of office. 
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Wwe. 


A SUFFICIENCY. 


MISSIONARY. —I would like you to join our Sunday-school. 


WaAnG LEE.— Not muchee. Me alleady gottee one wifee 
longside China—one wifee longside Clalliflony. 
no mo’ wifee. 


Me no wantee 
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NATURE SUFFICIENT. 


DENTIST.—With or without gas? With gas, fifty cents extra. 
Mr. HARDACRE.— Ef you can't see in this glaring sunlight, 
I hain’t goin’ to pay you extry for gas, that 's sartain. 





THE HIGHEST HONORS. 


DON’T exactly understand the science of the 
game,” observed the Old Professor, as he re- 
adjusted his glasses and beamed interestedly 
across the bright, green diamond; ‘but, so 
far as I can learn, it seems to be the object of 
the runner to reach the — er — base before 
the ball.” 

‘¢ That ’s about the size of it, Papa; but 
it does n’t count anything until he gets all the 
way around to ‘home’ again,” answered his 
pretty daughter, who was seated beside him on 

_ the stand. 

“Ah! I thought so,” said the Old Professor, as placidly happy as if he 
had just discovered a brand-new scientific fact. «* But —er—,” and a 
shade of anxiety flashed across his wrinkled features, ‘* it seems to me that 
our boys have not been as successful in reaching — er — ‘home’ as we could 
wish.” 

‘¢ They have played like angels, but they ’ve had awfully hard luck,” 
confessed his daughter. 

‘¢ But you don’t mean to teli ine that there is any danger that the col- 
lege will be defeated?” asked the Old Professor with pathetic incredulity. 

‘*Danger? Well, I should smile! Nothing but one of the good, 
old-time, never-say-die rallies can save us now. Why, it’s the last half of 
the ninth, Papa, and the score is four to three against us. There are two 
men out, and a man on second, and unless Mr. Ketchon can make a two- 
base hit we ’re beaten.” 

-*Who?” asked her father, sharply. 

‘¢Mr. Ketchon, Papa.” 

«¢Oh, that poor, foolish young man! Does the honor of Alma Mater 
rest on his shoulders?” 

«¢ Yes, it does; and he’s got his eye on the ball, too. You can tell it 
by the way he stands.” 

«‘T hope he has!” sighed the Old Professor, despondently. << But I 
doubt if that young man will ever accomplish axything. His Greek papers 
are a trial to my nerves. If it were only Mr. Omega, now, I should feel 
safe.” 

‘¢Mr. Omega!” returned the girl, contemptuously. «He could n’t 
hit a hay-stack with a barn door. He would n’t know the ball was coming 
until it had smashed his glasses. But watch Mr. Ketchon, Papa! I know 
he ’s onto that pitcher’s curves. See! there was too much ‘out’ on that 

one, and he let it go by him.” : 

‘¢ Then, you say that unless he succeeds in imparting to the ball, by 
the impact of his bat, a velocity sufficient to —” 

There was a sharp crack. ‘Then a deafening yell from the stands, as 
the out-fielders turned and tore madly after the ball. 





‘«¢Eh! what was that? Did he hit the ball? Where did it go?” asked 
the Old Professor, blankly. 

‘sOver there in the left-field corner, among the carriages; they ’re 
diving under the horses for it. And is n’t he sprinting around the 
bases. Oh, come on! Come on! Those boys throw in like fiends. 

He ’s passed third; just look at that ball come! There! the 

short stop’s gotit. I know he ’ll line it straight to the plate! 

Oh, dear, he’s caught! .They ’ve got him! Was n’t that a 

magnificent slide? No; that’s safe! He’s safe, Papa! That’s 

the winning run—and e made it. And if you ever haul him 
over the coals again when he flunks in his Greek—” 

‘“‘If I do,”.said the Old Professor, trembling with excite- 
ment, ‘¢ you may stick a label on me and put me in the cabinet 
with the rest of the fossils! Three cheers for Ketchon. All 
together, boys ! Now, Now, NOW! Bow-Wow-Wow!! WHOOP 
HER UP FOR KETCHON!!! WOW-WOW-WOW////” 


Harry Romaine. 





A MAIDEN MARRED. 
CHE ’s AS pretty as a posy with the morning dew upon it; 
’ She ’s as cultured, clever, practical as any maid on earth ; 
She is versed in every sort of art, can cook, or 
write a sonnet; 


She ’s a lofty queen by nature — an aristocrat 
by birth.. 


I adore her most devoutly, and I pine to offer 
to her 

All the flaming pent-up passion that her 
loveliness invites; 

But, alas! I can not, will not give my own con- 
sent to woo her; 

For, despite her countless virtues, she quite 

frequently recites / ha 

Maude Andrews. 





TWO GOOD RULES. 
REGGY WESTEND.— Col. Deeply says it’s his rule «‘ Never to take 
a drink when you feel as if you need one;” and old Baxter says ‘‘ Never 
take a drink, except when you need one.” Now what isa fellow going 
to do? 
JacK LEVER. -- Follow both rules, Reggy, and you ’ll be all right. 
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nap = tise 
HE WAS OBEDIENT. 


MOTHER (wrathful/y).— Did n't Oi ¢e// yez not ter play 
wid dat McGeachy boy? 
Boy (wofully).—1 ain't; he’s be'n playin’ wid me. 
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The Publishers of Puck wish to announce that within the 


present year they will issue: 
CARTOONS FROM 


JOSEPH KEPPLER. 


CHOICE SELECTION OF THE 


PUCK 


BEING A MOST NOTE- 





WORTHY OF MR. KEPPLER'S CARTOONS THAT 





. 
HAVE APPEARED IN ‘‘ PUCK" FROM 


1877_to_1892. 
WITH 
EXPLANATORY AND HISTORICAL 
By H. C. BUNNER, 
Editor of PUCK. 
SPECIAL SIGNED, NUMBERED, AND STRICTLY LIMITED 
EDITION. 
300 COPIES ONLY PRINTED. 
Sold bv Subscription only. Price Ten Dollars per Copy. 
Explanatory Circular sent on application. 
Address; Puck, N. Y. 


Lishig. COMPANY'S 


Extract of Beef. 





TEXT 




















Do you want a cup of 
BEEF TEA? See that it is 
made from the GENUINE. 
Incomparably the __ best. 
Pure, palatable, _ refresh- 
| ing. Dissolves clearly. 
| See Baron Liebig’s 
| ce the: 


in blue 


signature 








































































Have you read = 





about Columbia = 
Bicycles ? 











ih soarythind 
= they lead all bi- 














A book about Columbias free 
on application to any Colum- ——__—— 
bia agent, or sent by mail = 
for two two-ct. stamps. 





























fae Mts. . 221 kambas 
Ave.. Boston, Mass. 


S .000 08 Lat BICYCLES 





























And lowest prices guaranteed on all 92makes 
aan poe ents. W esell ever pwhere. 
19] Cushion $85 Juno, balls.. 40in. $37 Victor Jr., balls....$17 
9) Crescent( 91 make reliable: $50 °91$135 Rambler, very pept’ 7 $90 
°91 $145 High Grade, L. Rdstr.$90 | 200ther oye as cheap. All new. 
Largest stock and oldest dealersin U.S. Agts. wanted. Cata. 
tree. use, Hazard £Co., 69 ‘é St. Peoria, Ill. 








~ FRoG’ S legs might properly come under the head of 
‘Spring” delicacies.— Yonkers Statesman. 


- ——_ 
THE ABERDEEN ; 
S7 PAUL. 


Minnesota. 




















SECRETARY BLAINE says he will write no more 
letters, and his friends think he would rather be 
President than write.— Voukhers Statesman. 


WE shall always admire the women, because so 
few of them are known as ‘ professor.” —A ¢chi- 
son Globe. 


THERE are people who shiver every time they 
hear that there are spots on the sun. — Rami’s 
Florn, 

PROHIBITION will never flourish in Texas so 
long as the price of a glass of lemonade will buy 
two beers. — 7exas Siftings. 

THE first ‘‘ glove contest’ recorded was when 
Solomon decided the famous «kid ” 
—Vonkers Statesman. 


controversy. 


dus 
pire ALTHrUL BEVERAGE PREPARED AFT 
eset FROM THE WATERS OF THE! 


CHAM 


CENT SPRINGS, WITH AN ABS, 
EXTRACT OBTAINED DIRECT FROM ~ 





Made with the Natural ‘Manitou’ water combined 
with Jamaica Ginger and pure fruit juices. 

It is a most delicious and exhilarating beverage, and 
being heavily charged with Natural Gas taken from 
the ** Manitou ” spring it sparkles for hours after being 
uncorked. For family use it has no equal, and is unex- 
celled for admixture with wines and liquors. Once 
tried, always used. 

Unexcelled for Famtly, Club and Restaurant Uses. 
Packed in cases of 

50 2 
Quarts. Quarts. Pints 
Convenient forms for Dealer and Consumer. 
The Trade supplied by 


TURLE & SKIDMORE, 156 Franklin St., N. Y 


Circulars sent on application. 


1% 48 


Pints. 








THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


,SOHMER & co. 
CHICAGO. L., Cor, Wabash Ave. & Jackson St. 
SAN FRA Ne isco. AL., 308 to 314 Post Street. 
KANSAS CITY, Mio. 


1123 Main Street. 


There will be music 
in the air during the 
Presidential Cam- 


paign, and the de- 
mand for bands and 
drum corps will ke 
great. 


Our 100-page illus- 
trated catalogue wil 
be sent free to any 
address for six cents 


in stamps to pay 
postage. 


THE 
Rudolph Wurlitzer Co. 


CINCINNATI, O, 


RAMBLER BICYCLES, 


FITTED WITH 


—_ THE CELEBRATED 
H/ G. & J. PHEUMATIC TIRE. 


“ ACME OF COMFORT.” 





Catalogue Free. 


Gormully & Jeffery Mfg Co. 


221-220 N. Franklin St., CHICAGO, ILL. 
178 Columbus Ave., 1325 14th St. N. W., 
BOSTON WASHINGTON. 
1769 —1771 Broadway, NEW YORK 


COMPToMETER, 


Figures any and all kinds of 
Examples. Operated by keys. 
SAVES 60 PER CENT. of TIME. 
insures Accuracy. Needed in every 
counting-room. Entire relief from mental 

strain. Why don't you get one? 
Send for Circular. 
FELT & TARRANT RFC. CO., 
52 Illinois St., Chicago. 511 





Complexion Powder 


Is a delicate and refined preparation that the 
most fastidious ladies do not hesitate to use. 

It is fragrant and refreshing and is never 
unpleasantly noticeable. The test of time is 
perhaps most assuring, and Pozzoni’s 
Complexion Powder has steadily gained 
in popularity for thirty years, Try it. 


For Sale _Everywhere. 





A COAT of f paint ha has. no buttons on ‘it. — Texas Lexas Siftings. 


~ MARRY YOUR TROUSERS 


TO THE 


CENTURY~Brack 


live. 


and they will be comfortably supported as long as they 
The ceremony will be performed for 50 cents or 
more by any first-class furnisher. 

CHESTER SUSPENDER CoO., 


4 Decatur Ave , Roxbury, Mass. 













































Leaves a Delicate and Lasting Odor. 
AN IDEAL COMPLEXION SOAP. 


For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers or if unable 
to procure this wonderful soap send 25c in stamps and re- 
ceive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


eat ROE AT. Geendon Bells Waltz og nw 
ng) sen anyone sending us three wrappers ¢~ 
Shandon Bells Soap. . - 
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LOVELY FACES, 
WHITE HANDS. 


Nothing will 
WHITEN and CLEAR 
the skin so quickly as 


Derma-Royale 


The new discovery for@ dissolving and 
= removing discolorations from the cuticle, and bleaching and 
= brightening the complexion. Inexperimenting in the laundry 
= with « new bleach for fine fabrics it was discovered that all 
= spots, freckles, tan and other discolorations were quickly re- 
= moved from the hands and arms without the slightest injury = 
= tothe skin. The discovery was submitted to experienced Der. 
= matologists: and Physicians who prepared for us the formulas 
= of the marvelous Derma-Royale. THERE NEVER WAS ANYTHING 
= uiKetr. Itis perfectly harmless and so simplea child can a 
=it. Apply at night—the improvement apparent after a single= 
application will surprise and delight you. It quickly dissolves 
and removes the worst forms of moth-patches, brown or liver 
pots, freckles, blackheads, blotches, sallowness, redness, tan = 
= and every discoloration of the cuticle. One bottle completel 
= removes and cures the most aggravated case and thoroughly S 
clears, whitens and beautifies the complexion. It has neverS 
failed—ir CANNOT FAIL. It is highly recommended by Phys-& 
= icians anid its sure results warrant us in offering = 
= nw —To assure the public of its merits we= 
=$500 REWARD, agree to forfeit Five Hundred Dollars = 
ASH, for any case of moth-patches, brown spots, liver spots, S 
ackheads, ugly or muddy skin, unnatural redness, freckles, S 
tan or any other cutaneous discolorations, (excepting birth- = 
= marks, scars, and those of a scrofulous or kindred nature) = 
= that Derma-Royale will not quickly remove and cure. We= 
= also agree to forfeit Five Hundred Dollars to any person 
= whose skin can be injured in the slightest possible manner, or = 
= to anyone whose complexion (no matter in how bad condition S 
sit may be), will not be cleared, whitened, improved andS 
= beautified by the use of Derma-Royale. 

Put up In elegant style in large eight-ounce bottles. 

= Price, $1.00. EVERY BOTTLE GUARANTEED. 


Derma-Royale sent to any address, safely packed and securely S 
ealed from observation, safe delivery guaranteed, on receipt a 
of price, $1.00 per bottle. Send money by registered letter S 
or money order with your full post-office address written plain- S 
ly; be sure to give your County, and mention this paper. 

Correspondence sacredly private. Postage stamps taken. 


AGENTS WANTED #3222 $10 A DAY, 


Address The DERMA-ROYALE COMPANY, 
Corner Baker and Vine Streets, OINOINNATI, O10. 
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White Mountain 


Hammock Chair. 


For the House, Lawn, Porch 
and Camp. Is Chock Full 
of Comfort and Blessed Rest. 


PRICE, $3.00. 


The Alford & Berkele Co., 
= 77 Chambers Street, New York. 


P, O. Box 2002 516 


UEUURUASARROLOOD GUUUEEDOOGOOUOUONONEOOSUIUGELy, 
























2 





uaa 


Cees 











‘ 8-inch, $10 thousand; 4-inch, $11; 5c. Perfecto, $15. 
CUBAN Sample box, by mail, 35 cents. Agents wanted. 
CIGARS. |5. AGUERO, 50 Fulton St., New York. 473" 


THE FOWLER IMPROVED 
A GREAT 

It drives all flies 
away by the shadow 
and movement of the 
wings while revolving, 
Willrun 75 minutes at 
@ time, and can be re- 
wound by simply turn- 
ing cross-piece at top 
of base. No key re- 
quired. EVERY FAN compared to the bene- 
GUARANTEED, fit derived from its use. 


Price, $%.50 each. If you cannot buy from your 
hardware or house-furnishing dealers, writ 


MATTHAI, INGRAM & CO., Baltimore, Md. 
sOoLE M 


ANUFACT ERS. 








Invaluable in the 
dining-room, sick- 
room, Oflice, or at the 
reaside, as it secures 
entire freedom from 
the annoyance of flies. 


In hot, sultry weath- 
er, its use insures 
cleanliness at meals, 
comfort and rest to the 
weary, and a blessing 
in the si k-chamber. 


The cost is a trifle 












RATHER HEARTLESS. 
LirTLE D1ck.—School-teachers has n’t any 
feeling at all. : iz 

MAMA.— What is the matter now? 

LITTLE Dick.— My teacher borrowed my new 
knife to sharpen her pencil, so she could give me 
a demerit mark.—S/reet & Smith's Good News. 

A YOUNG OBSERVER. 

LITTLE BuB.—I know what makes Mr. Nice- 
fello’s mustache so stiff. It’s mucilage.” 

MAMA.— Nonsense. 

LirrLE BuB.— Yes, it is. He kissed sister in 
the hall, and they could hardly get unstuck.— 
Street & Smith's Good News. 





‘‘HELP! Help!” as the lady cried, after the 
hired girl left.— 7rwth. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle, 


The beauty of varnished things 
depends on the varnish. 


What if the varnish goes off? 
and it does go off, unless it is 
good. 

As you value their beauty, in- 
sist on good varnish on carriage, 
piano, furniture, house. 


The “ People’s Text-Book”’ will help you — sent free. 
MURPHY VARNISH CO., 
FRANKLIN Murpny, President. 


Newark, Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis, Chicago. 


«¢ Do You see that remarkably tall young man 
over there, Miss Keenwit? Well, he was origin- 
ally intended for the church.” 

‘‘Indeed! I should have supposed him to 


have been intended for the steeple.”— Pharma- 
ceutical Evra. 





BEST CALIFORNIA CHAMPAGNE. 


Made from 2 to 3 years old SONOMA VALLEY WINE, 
America’s Best Product. 

Our cellars, extending from Warren to Chambers St., are the 
finest wine cellars in this city. They enable us to carry sufficient 
stock to properly age the wine before drawing it off into bottles. 
The best proof of its superiority lies in the fact that we are pat- 
ronized by the most prominent hospitals of New York, Brooklyn, 
and all parts of this country. 


A. WERNER & CO., 52 Warren St., New York. 


[have submitted A, Werner & Co.'s Extra Dry toa chemical 
analysis, and find it free from any impurities whatever. I there- 
Sore cordially recommend it as a pure and Yy American 
wine. A. OGDEN DOREMUS, M.D., LL.D., 

Professor of Chemistry and Physics, College City of New York. 





UNION CYCLES 
SURE WINNERS. 


“2. SEND FOR CATALOG 
MADE BY = 


~UNION-\ 
Ee ee 


CARL UPMANN’S 
BOUQUET CICAR. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
America’s Favorite Ton-cent Cigar. 
For Sate sy First-CLass DEALERS EveryWHERE. 

Factory, 406 & 408 E. 59th St., New York 
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o$T. PAUL » 
___ MINNEAPOLIS | 


SARATOGA SPRINGS. 


THE UNITED STATES 


A FIRST-CLASS HOTEL, 
Will Open JUNE 14 and 
Remain Open Until OCTOBER 1. 


TOMPKINS, GAGE & PERRY. 


BPARTIES IN SEARCH OF COUNTRY BOARD 


can find no healthier or more attractive region than that along the 
line of the New Jersey & New York R. R., among 


LLS OF NORTHERN NEW JERSEY 
and THE HIGHLANDS OF ROCKLAND, New York. 
Convenient to City, frequent trains, low fares. Good Country Board at 
Farm Houses or Villages at reasonable rates. Information free at Rock- 
land Exchange, Room Three, 34 Park Row, Cor. Beekman St. 


BEEMAN’SPEPSINGUM 


THE PERFECTION 
OF CHEWING CUM. 
A DELICIOUS 


REMEDY 


R ALL FORMS OF 


INDIGESTION. 


> 
| 
> 

















1-3 of an ounce of Pure Pep- 
sin mailed on receipt of 25c. 
CAUTION—See that the name 
a Eze’ Beeman is on each wrapper. 
Each tablet contains one grain pure pepsin, sufficient to 
digest 1,000 grains of feod. If it cannot be obtained from 
dealers, send five cents in stamps for sample package to 
BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., Lake St., Cleveland, 0. 
ORIGINATORS OF PEPSIN CHEWING GUM, 








A DOLLAR will buy four times as much fora grateful 
man as it will for a stingy one.— Ram's Horn. 





ARE YOU A SMOKER? 


READ THIS. 





Send stamp for our little book. All about 
cigars, pipes, how to color them, etc. If your 
nearest cigar dealer or club does not Keep 
Corrocco ‘Tablets, send 25c. for sample box 
by mail. 








CORROCCO is the extract of a plant imported from South 
and Central America. This extract is mixed with aromatics to 
flavor and sweeten, and manufactured into tablets, delightful 
and refreshing. Corrocco is for the purpose of completely re- 
lieving and counteracting all the unpleasant and injurious 
effects of tobacco. A drop of nicotine will kill a cat. A drop 
of nicotine mixed with a drop of Corrocco is harmless. | ew 
smokers realize how many of their nervous and digestive disor- 
ders are the result uf tobacco; when they do realize it they 
‘‘swear off.” If Corrocco Tablets are used as a regular treat- 
ment, the pleasure of smoking is doubled, because all its unpleas- 
ant effects — such as nervousness, sleeplessness, smokers’ heart, 
etc. — are completely counteracted and the system thoroughly 
cleansed of the nicotine. When through smoking for the day, 
a single tablet, costing less than one cent, dissolved on the 
tongue, will completely remove every vestige of tobacco and 
its effects, and you will feel like a new man in the morning. 


$0. AMERICAN CORROCCO CO, (Incorporated). 


LABORATORIES, HARTFORD, CONN. 
New York Office, No. 78 Maiden Lane. 













































economical and very nice. 


























Styles and 
14 Sizes for 


1892. 






THE 


“Daylight” 


ANY time» “* 


THe Eastman Co., 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 


For the Skin, Scalp and Complexion. The 
result of 20 years’ experience. For sale at 
Druggists or sent by mail, 50¢c. A Sample 
Cake and 128 page Book on Dermatology and 
Beauty, Illustrated ; on Skin,Scalp, Nervous 
and Blood Diseases and their treatment,sent 
sealed.on receipt of 10c.: also Disfigure- 
ments like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts, IndiaInk 
and Powder Marks, Scars, Pittings, Redness of 
Nose, Superfivous Hair, Pimples, &c., removed. 


JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 
125 West 42nd Street, New York City. 
Consultation free, at office or by letter. Open 8a.m to 8 p.m. 


BEATT 



































The 1592 Model Remington 


-« Typewriter 


Presents many points of improvement which will 
readily commend themselves to all users. 


: . a SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 
WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 327 Broadway, N. Y. 


A Pound Package contains 6 cakes — this size. 


: Enough 
TOILET SoAP for one person for six months. 


Your Barber will sell you a package for 40 cents, or you 
can get it at any Drug store, or can write to us for it. 
send a package (6 cakes) by mail for 40 cents in stamps. 





Pianos $175. Organs $49. Want ag'ts. 
Catlg free. Dan’l F. Beatty, Wash'ton, N. J. 515 + 


Soap 


a its really excellent qualities. 


An exquisite BATH SOAP. 


We 


His “‘VIFE, PERHAPS. 


to see you. 
BUSINESS MAN.-—— Book agent? 


that. 


e 


Good News. 





portrait of 


JOSEPH KEPPLER’S celebrated water - color 


OFFICE Boy.— There ’s a woman outside wants 


OFFICE Boy.—No; she ain’t polite enough fer 
She acts as if she owned the hull building. 
Guess she’s sonie relation.—Street & Smith's 


Grover Cleveland 


(drawn from life), 
will be mailed by the publishers on receipt ot roc 


Address: Puck, N. 


7 


Remit by Postal Note, Silver or U. S. Postage Stamps 


JACK.— 1 dined with Buskin the other day. 


He ’s a dry wit—called the turkey Douglas. 
Tom.— Why? 


JACK.— Because it was tender and’ true.— 


Truth. 








y-TADE 


ALLOYED 


LLA 


LINK 






TRADE MARK 


THE moment you make a sin pay well you maxe it 


better-looking.— Ram's Horn. 





Samples free at the stationers 
or we will send 12 styles 


For Shaving— your Barber — 


EVERY first-class, clean, careful 


WILLIAMS’ BARBERS’ SOAP. 


For over 50 years it has been ¢he only Shaving 
— prepared for Barbers — that will yield a 
soft, cream-like lather, 

so moist that it ever dries on the face, 

so cool and healing as to prevent all soreness. 


ror | oilet Use 


this same Soap now enjoys an enormous sale, acquired simply by virtue of 
It softens the skin, cleanses without any 
roughening or irritation, and leaves the hands cool, smooth and pliable. 


The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct., U. S. A., 


For Over 50 Years Makers of the Famous Genuine YANKEE SHAVING SOAP, 


TADELLA PEN Co. 






Barber — uses the famous 









Exact watch size, 
Nickel-Plated 
and Engraved. 


POCKET Strong & durabl 
LAMP. $} 00 1000 LIGHTS. 


Sent upon reeeipt of price. A boon to every- 
> body. 








Agents 


oamueanane OF ie 

FOLMER & SCHWING M’F’GCO., 
391 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 

For sale by the trade. 


STUDY LAW 
AT HOME. 
TAKE A COURSE IN THE 
SPRAGUE CORRESPONDENCE 
SCHOOL OF LAW. (incorporated.) 


Send ten cents (stamps) for 
particulars to 


J. Corner, Jr., Sec'y, 
DETROIT, MICH. 
539 WHITNEY BLOCK. 












for 10 cents 





ST. PAUL, MINN. 




















Guaranteed to contain mo rosin, or any injurious 


substances. Delicacy of Perfume wunexcelled. Sole 


U.S. Agents. 


MULHENS & KROPFF, New York. 


MOKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CIGAR. 
30 YEARS THE STANDARD. 


383 


















URBANA WINE CO. 


D. M. HILDRETH, Vive- tea 
W. W. ALLEN, Treasurer, J. DAVIS, General Supt. 
A. J. SWITZER, Secretary. HARL O HAKES, President. 


wy. 


POST-OFFICE: 
URBANA, N. 


Pree 


PRONOUNCED BY 


CONNOISSEURS THE 


Best 
Natural 


Sparkling 
Wine 


PRODUCED IN 


AMERICA. 





FULL LINE OF WELL-RIPENED AND PURE 


Sweet Catawba, Dry Catawba, Port, Sherry, 





Clarets and Brandy, 


MADE EXCLUSIVELY FROM GRAPES. 
(o@ For sale by all leading Wine Dealers and Grocers. 
HAMMONDSPORT, New York. 


Solid Trains between 


NEW YORK AND CHICAGO, 





Via Chautauqua Lake or Niagara 
Falls. An enchanting Panorama of 
mountains, forests and streams. 


Pullman Cars 


Between New York and Rochester, 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Toronto, 
Chautauqua Lake, Cleveland, Cin- 
cinnati and Chicago. 


D. I. Roberts, Gen’l Pass. Agt. 
What is more comfortable for 
Warm Weather Wear 
than a Suit of 


ENGLISH SERGE? 


We have it in all shades; 

















Too MucH LUNG. | 

YOUNG WIFE. — My dear, the first time | 
saw you, you were with a party of students giving 
the college yell. 

HuSBAND. — Yes, I remember. 

«¢And I noticed what a remarkable voice you 
had.” 

‘¢Yes, you spoke of it. Why?” 

‘Nothing, only I wish the baby had n’t in- 
herited it.” — New York Weekly. 

WHAT CAUSED THE FIRST TIFF. 

Mrs. NEWPAPER (Proudly ).— The ‘landlord 
was here to-day. I gave him fifteen dollars and 
showed him the baby. 

MR. NEWPAPER (who was kept awake last 
night). — It would have been much better if 
you ’d given him the baby and showed him the 
fifteen dollars.— 7ruth. 


TO EXPEL 
SCROFULA 


a the system, 


AYER'S 
Sarsaparilla 


the standard 
blood-purifier and 
tonic. It 


Cures Others 
will cure you. 


— | 
DOCTORS’ AND NURSES’ 


Attention is called to the fact that 
ASS’N, 


ANHEUSER - *B BREWING ——! 


anes men neon 
ooo oC OO OO ooo 0 ooo oc 0 


of ST. LOUIS, MO., 


Make it a point to brew exclusively PURE and FINE MALT BEER, and for patients the 


EXQUISITE, or White Label, and BUDWEISER 


are FAR PREFERABLE to ordinary brewings of corn preparations. 
The small alcoholic and large aes percentage of the ANHRUSER-!.uscH Bottle Beer makes it a superior prescription, as the quality 
is guaranteed by the standing of the firm, whose motto is in buying material: ‘* Not how cheap, but how good.” ANHEUSER-BuscH 
Bottled Beer is always pure and straight, which is generally doubtful of wines, liquors and medicinal preparations. 


_New York Depot, O. MEYER & CO., 105 Broad Street. 


POSSESSED OF STAYING POWEK — The Corset.— Ark- 
ansaw Traveler. 








THE grave from which there is no resurrection 
is the one in which people bury their talents. — 
Ram’s Horn. 














WENT FOR A DRIVE. 

HUSBAND. — What ’s that? Been shopping, 
and bought $100 worth of silks? You said you 
were going for a drive. 

WIFE. — Yes. Cash & Co. advertised a great 








(asiona 





‘¢ THAT ’s where the shoe hurts,” as the bride- 
groom muttered, rubbing the back of his head. 
—Truth. 


Are you nervous s and irritable? A glass of Cook’s Imperial Wine ban- 
ishes that feeling. 
It’s the pure grape juice naturally fermented. 























% We clean or dye 
OLD CLOTHES MADE MEW, 2: 


pair to order. Write for terms, We pay express: both 
ways to any Re -y in the U.S. McCEweEn’s Steam DYE WoRKS AND CLEAN- 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. 8@ Mention Puck. 184 


EDEN MUSEE, oui: 
Shakey near Broadway. 


Ah. New Wax Groups Constantly Added. 
es Grand ee rian Band Concerts, Afternoon and 
Evening, by Munczi Lajos Orchestra. 
-POWELL’S WONDERS- 


Black, Blue, Brown, 
Grey, Ete. 


Suzts to order from 
$20.00. 






Trousers from $5.00. 
Samples matled to any 


address. ? . ee Success. 
i 
Ww 7 ful " ; 
Z rotten 5 Nguacrt: MASILTON {gute 
Admission 50c. _ Children 25 ° 
Ki Souler EMPEROR WILLIAM recognizes the dyspeptic 


145 & 147 Bowery, 
771 Broadway, 
N. W. Cor. oth St... New York. 


condition of Germany, and, according to late re- 
ports, is about to apply sub-nitrate of Bismarck. 
| — Pharmaceutical Era. 








458* 


Eract Size, 


HOTEL BRUNSWICK. 


EQUAL TO ANY IMPORTED CIGAR. _We prefer you should buy of your dealer ; if he does not keep them, send | iL. 


for sample box of 10, by mail, to ) SACO STAHL, JR., & CO., 168th Street and 3rd 


venue, N. Y. City. 




















A SINGLE swallow does n't make a spring, but a single 
toad does.— Yonkers Statesman. 


THE BISHOP & BABCOCK CO., 


Manufacturers of the LATEST IMPROVED 


a )-4 Ss BIxITTEeERSs. 
dy Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS. 


T! - oN a KE as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
oy JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 














and all kinds of apparatus for Preserving | 


For Infants and Children. 


Castoria promotes Digestion, and 
overcomes Flatulency, Constipation, Sour 
Stomach, Diarrhoea, and Feverishness. 
Thus the child is rendered healthy and its 
sleep natural, Castoria contains no 
Morphine or other narcotic property. 








“ Castoria is so well adapted to children that 
I recommend it ass ad > any prescription 
known to a, - ARCHER, M. oi 
111 South oxford St. , Brooklyn, N. “Y. 





‘“* For several years I have recommended your 
‘Castoria,’ and shall he a4 continue to do SO, 
as it has invariably produced beneficial results.” 

DWIN F. Parvez, M. D. 
125th Street and 7th Ave., New York City. 





“The use of ‘Castoria’ is so universal and 
pe merits £0 well known that it reems a work of 
rerogation to endorse it. Few are the in- 
igent families who do not keep Castoria 
within easy ‘ 
Car.os Martyn, D. 
New York "Glty. 


Tas Cenravur Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y. 

















ESTABLISHED 1810. 
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WHISKEY. 





\\ | 


Ve 
Rab aM overvo™ 


OLD MONONGAHELA. 





OVERHOLT 


PENNSYLVANIA PURE RYE 


THE FIRST DISTILLERY 
MAKING THE ORIGINAL 





Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3. gweld 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. ddress, 


Cc. F. GUNTHER onfecti 
Ts Sonteg s St. Chicago. | 





THE FINEST WHISKEY IN THE WORLD. . 


and Drawing Lager Beer, Ale and Porter. 


Sales Room: 152 Centre St., N. Y. 
Manufactory, at Cleveland, 0. 


Send for Large Illustrated Catalogue. 








THE EUREKA No. 9. 
DouBLE ACTING. 


To BE slow to anger is better than to own the best kind 
of a seven-shooter.— Ram's Horn. 











No. 50 BROADWAY, New York: 


tnd ualog Susans oui be raneated ain LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, #322222" 











The Puck Building, corner of Houston and | 


Mulberry Streets, is now being enlarged, 
and will, when completed, occupy the 
entire block on Mulberry Street, from 
Houston to Jersey Street, with a frontage 
of 120 feet on the former and 257 feet on 
the latter. 

The Ten - Story Extension will be fire- 
proof throughgyt, and equipped with all 
modern improvements, thus making it a 
model business-house for the publishing 
and kindred trades. 

A few weil - lighted floors, which will be 
ready for occupancy on or about February 
Ist, 1893, are offered to desirable tenants 
at reasonable rates. 

For information, terms, etc., apply to 

Puck Office, 
' New York. 


A MAN will sometimes fight for his dog where he would 
n't turn his hand over for his wife.— Ram's Horn. 








Of exquisite flavor, pure and wholesome. Angostura Fitters is 
a standard table delicacy. Sole Manufacturers, Dr, J. G. B. 
Siegert & Sons. At all druggists. 


GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER 
MAVERICKS 


In Paper, 50 cts. 





By Puck's 
Authors. 


In Cloth, $1.00. 


GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER 
HALF-TRUE 
manta stonne TALES 

GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER 
HYPNOTIC 

TALES 

GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER 

SHORT SIXES 


By H. C. Bunner. 


GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER 
PUCR’S 
OPPER BOOK 


By Mail, 36 cts. 


GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER 
PICKINGS 
FROM PUCK 


Crops 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6,7. 25 cts, Each. 


GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER 
IN THE ‘400’ 


By J. L. Ford. 
In Cloth, $1.00. In Paper, 50 cts. 


In Cloth, $1.00. In Paper, 50 cts. 


By ©. Jay Taylor. 
$1.00 per Copy. 


GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER 
PUCR’S 


Published on the L T B R A R iz 


15th of Each Month. 
10 cts. per Copy. 


G00D FUN LASTS FOREVER 
THIS FUNNY 
WORLD “szzsiz. 


SEES IT. 


GOOD FUN LASTS FOREVER 


$1.20 per Year. 


80 cts. 
By Mail, 35 cts. 





| by steam from the engine. In fact, ff 








AND OUT 


| 
| 





| service of the Great Rock Island af- * 


“TAKE THE ROCK ISLAND.” 





“Colorado in One Night.” 


Another new train with all the luxurious appoint- 
ments common to the GREAT ROCK ISLAND'S 
equipment has been added to the Colorado service. 
The “Rocky Mountain Limited,” between Chicago, 
Denver, Pueblo, Colorado Springs, and Manitou, leaves 
Chicago at 10.45 every morning, immediately after the 
arrival of all fast trains from the East. Though a 
limited train, there is no extra fare. It reaches Denver 
the next afternoon—earlier than any other route. 









There is no change of sleepers; pas- 
sengers for Pueblo and Colorado 
Springs are not disturbed. 

This train is specially designed for 
Summer Traffic, and consists of one 
baggage car, two sleepers, and one § 
of our far-famed Dining Cars. It is jf 
lighted, by Gas, and in winter heated } 


nothing is lacking conducive to com- J 
fort. It is as if you were in your own §& 
drawing-room. 





Its counterpart leaves Denver daily atg a. m., return- : 
ing over the same route, via Phillipsbury, Beatrice, [ayer 
Lincoln, Omaha, Des Moines, and Davenport, arriving 
at Chicago next day at 4.15 P.M. 

The “Big Five” will continue as usual, leaving 
Chicago at 10 p.M. daily, arriving at Denver, Colorado 
Springs, and Pueblothe second morning. being out but 
one day. No. 11 will leave as heretofore at 6 p.m., by 
way of Kansas City, and reach Denver at the same 
hour as the “ Biz Five.” 


By these additions the Colorado Es 





fords two “Flyers” daily each way. |® 


E. ST. JOHN, General Manager. ae 
JOHN SEBASTIAN, Gen’l Ticket and Passenger Agt. —@ . 
CHICAGO. 


“AMERICA'S GREATEST RAILROAD," 


NEW YORK (ENTRAL 


& HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD, 


TRUNK LINE. 
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Outfit that very properly contains a supply of 


Hires’ Re 


Reaching by its through cars the most import- which adds to tl j 
ant commercial centers of the United States and | er pg, 1 pte veh se 


dainties, and makes a picnic a picnic indeed 
Canada, and the greatest of America’ . l hs eee 
aut Pacman nll - merica’s Health A 25 cent package makes § gallons of this 


a : very popular beverage, 
Direct Line to NIAGARA FALLS 


Don’t be deceived if a dealer, for the sake 
of larger profit, tells you some other kind 
by way of the historic Hudson River and through 
the beautiful Mohawk Valley. 


All trains arrive at and depart from GRAND 
CENTRAL STATION, 4th Ave. and 42d St, 
New York, centre of Hotel and Residence section. 


ONLY RAILROAD STATION IN NEW YORK. .¢; 








is ‘‘ just as good '’—’tis false. No imitation 
is as good as the genuine Hircs’. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., l 
BRANCH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts.., { 





New York, 














= Popularly known from the Atlantic to the Pacific, from Maine to Mexico, as the 
Be! highest standard New York made cigar and fully equal in quality and style to 





aN 
A SS the finest imported article, For sale by first-class dealers. 
Ml eves LN 2 


pads D, HIRSCH & COMPANY, 331-333 Bowery, New York, . 
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*¢ Oh, Papa! see that terrible runaway !” 
** My son, it is a judgement upon them 
for going out on Sunday in an open car- 
riage,—if they were in a closed carriage 





it probably would n’t have happened.” 





a | ResTauRANr| 


, 
=. 
“a 




















“Stop, my misguided friend ! — this is 
Sunday — don’t you know that it is sinful 


Sonley spything - “Ts there a folding bed in the room ?” 


** No, sir; we don’t use them here.” 

‘Then I ’ll have to go somewhere else 
—I could n’t sleep in a bed that can’t 
be closed on Sundays!” 


Shocking state of things in the Park — Everything open on Sunday ! 


AAW 











SHADES OF THE PuriTANs.— Verily this man should have lived in 
our day —he does not belong in the present time ! 























